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MRS. KSLLY'S SLOUCH, 



Chirac t era i- 



• 1 

- 



Mrs. Kelly. 

Mrs. Cojeen. 

Mar gi t . 

Mrs. Curlett. 
lanoy Myleorane. 



The housewife - in the kitchen* 

A woman with a very sharp tongue, 
her daughter. 

A "skeety" woman with glass® and an umbrella. 



Mrs. Kelly (alone in the kitchen) 

Well bless me heart now where hew 1 put yaadber can of water at ’all? 
I’m batin all today - put tin things urrov me ban and cant for the life 
of ae put me hen on them again- ( hunts around and picks up empty can 
from beside the bithm: crook) fell I navar! If I haven gone an' put 
the water in the bithsg crock! Really since I got the that heather 
latther from "Ostriliier* tollin' me that oul Billy Quilliam hed died 
and lef me all hie money I hardly know if its on me head or ae heels 
I'm stanin. I supoose Cojean's wife and Kirrie Curlett will be in 
any minute to get the newses - They'll be as excited over the money as 
if k it hed bean lef* to thorns* Ives - and they wont res’ till they 
find out how much I've got. Dead but they wunt get to know tub* 
thaw - They'll get nawthin out of me - Is that somebody comin cow I 
wondher? Aw sure enough - Co j eon's wife and Marglt* 



Mrs. Cojsen. (at the door shouts) 

I o there anybody in? 

Mrs. Rally. Aw yiol come in wua^an ( Enter Mrs.Cojeon & Margit ) 

Mra. CoJeen. (shakes hands) The compliments of the season to yer ( Collapses into 

a chair ) Aw! its a res' to get sittin* - me feet is that sore - an* 
I 'a ae ary as a eendher. Give us a drink good sowl will yer? 



Mrs. Kelly. 
Mrs. Co jeon. 
Mrs. Kelly . 
Mrs.Cojeen. 

Margin 

Mrs. Cojoen . 
Mrs. Kelly. 
Margit. 



Aw yis, What'll ye hev? 

Aw whatever you’ve got- is there a drop of buttermilk at yer? 

Yes - unless you’d like a drop of something hot? 

No, no, butter milk will do bravely. 

(Exit Mrs .Kelly to get buttermilk) 

There's a tsrrible good smell SS&a, She mue* be roastin' something. 

Hev a lil' sight in the oven to see before she coses back. Aioy now' 
duct let her hear yer at all. 

( Como o bach with basin of buttermilk A emthokes Mar git stooping down 
by the fire) Xa it up the chimney you're go in* Margifc? 

NolNoJ But I was jus’ starved cornin' down in the cart an* Mat was 
s tannin to talk to everybody that was pass in. 



Mrs. Co j sen. 



Marsh, t. 

Mrs. Co jeon. 



2 . 



(takes big eupe of tu® buttermilk and hands the basin back to Mre.Kelly) 
Thank yor Ma'am. 

(Exit Mrs. Kelly with & basin.) 



I wondhsr now wud she be roastin' © fowl for toy - she wud be expect tin 
us I suppose? 



Seed I've aeon the day when she wudden hev kilt a few! for the guvnor! 
but there'll be lasMns of then goin* now its lek quen she hev gorra 
birrov a slough lsf* to her- They'll be gotten gli ether and no mistake* 



Mrs. Kelly. ( comes back and says) Are jar smellin anything? ( Mer&it & Mrs.Coieen both 
sniff and Mrs.Cojeen says ) fell now that you've sisnticned it I believe 
I can seseli acme thing - good it is too! 



Margl t« 
Mrs. Kelly. 



Mrs .Kelly. 



Mra.Cojeen . 



Mrs.K. .lly. 



Moxgit. 



Mrs. Kelly. 

3- 



ars.CoJdan, 



Its mtikin a body hungry. 

Deed but it® aerthin to ate thaw - its some fat I've been renduorin’ . W® 
kilt tho big sow las' week. 

(Mr®. Co Joan & Msrgit oxoh&ngt gl&noec & looked drooped on) 

An hrw hav yer been keepln* Mistress Co jean? 

Aw well not sobad only for these rftua&tica* They're a clan® pas', but 
they'll be with ae while I*a in I suppose - how are jar yersalf? 

Aw middlin'. I've hed a 1 bod coul on m chies - but I've been rubbln* 
it with a birrev goose grease mi ' ite gettin' batt uir nice - fhas© aisle© 
with Margit et all? She's &® jailer as a duck’s fut - put tin me in sin* 
of a body with the jaaiben! 

(indignantly) Tiere'e northin the matter with me, its only c bit of a 
cot! I've got. 

There's no wondher for thee to hev couls ither - for there*© not half 
clothes on thee - pride is keepln jar warn I suppose* Betsy used to be 
the sfc&e* but she hev tuk sense since ©he's married. 

Aw well! thaes the way with these young onae - they think they’re too 
clavar to do as they're tool! Deed an* theres changes since m were hare 
las' too! 



Mrs. Kelly, (who sees that Mrs.Coj#en ie trying to lead up to the question of the Slough 
says) Yio, I've hed the kitchen papered! 



Mrs. Go jean. Ay, its e nice olane paper too, but wunt it be bad for takin' the saook? 

But theres bigger chafes than the paperin'. 

Mrs. Kelly. Yi®, Poor Johnny Gurney's 'wife ie gone the eowl. 

Mrs. Co jean. Ay, The erryther! missed she'll be too - a decent body very. An* a 

relation of thee own gone too! Oul Billy Quilliam in - Ostrillier - 
is it? An* lef all his money to thee!!® well wotiderg never cease. Hed'n 
he any childher of his own at all. 



Mrs. Kelly. 
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Ho! nor a wife ither - ho was livin' alon® by himself out there lek 
a nun. 



Hnralt. 

e 

Mrs. Co jeon. 



Mrs. Kelly. 



He bHs* hev been a quare oul stick. 

An’ was it to thee or to Than he was related. 1 min* the tie® h© went 
sway* a fine fresh young fella he was too. 

It was to ah he was related. Hi® father* a aether an* ay mother*® 
aunt was sisters* 



Mrs. Cojeen. 



era. Co jean. 



Were they? I navar knew that before now an* I knew the JCewley gels 
well too’. Mice lookin’ gels they wore. 

( A loud knock is .heard on the door ) 

Who*® that at all? 



■>.rg. Rally. 



I believe its Kirrie Curie tt thus® in. I asked her too give a sight 
down tha fuss of the weak. 



Mrs .Cojeen. After newsas she is 1*11 bet yer ~ there’s not a thing happenin’ in 
the three Parishes unknown to her. 

Mrs.Curlett (at the door) la there anybody in »t ell? There’s terrible •ughty^ 

* 1 ” ~~ stops at yer. I was jus gone on sa length. There’s treason jus nis® 

at yer (Aside) I night hev knew it was Coje®n*a wile that’s in — 
there’s a voice at her that’s puttin’ ae in Min’ of owl Jeaay 
Billy’s donkey. 



Mrs .Kelly » 
.Ira* Curie It. 

M&rgl t . 
Mrs.Curlett. 



Come in - oos® in wowas. 

Is it yerssif times in Mra. Cojeen? (shake© hands) It’s a wonder 
to see yer. But l*a hearin’ yer pay sin in the cart sometiaee - How 
are yer M&rgit? 



Well, thank yer. but wh&t’e m&m with yer bonnet? 
slieu whiff. 



It’s all 



Ho woauar for it. I was ©tannin at Cluoash’a corner talkin’ to 
Bobby Wat ter s on ’a wife - she was tailin’ s© who the flash, was that 
poosed us - end a big puff of win’ case and blew me bonnet up on 
on® of Cluetsh* & stacks , an’ X hod to git® on® oi the ©hildher a 
hapenay to go up after it, for I cud never hev got up meealf at all. 



Mr 8. Kelly. 



Bare a« t fan* there’s straw on it yet too ** I thought really it wa.® 
bob® net, fashioned trianin’ that was at yer. Take it off for all 
woman. 



Mrs.Curlett. (taking of bonnet) fell now is’n that provokin’! I vmd.er. hev hod that 
' for anything - It’s the nicest fitiin* bonnet I aver bed. The 

• feather is clan® broke and I thought it wud hev done in MUqr * Bat 
yet. 

Mrs. Gojeen. Well if thou’ll faav every bonnet m long as you’ve had that on® it’s 
not nary nor® you’ll bo wantin'. 



Mrs. Kelly . 



An* how long hev yer got it? I’n not such for t&kin* notice Oj. 
peoples clothes. 



Hrs.Cojsen. 

Mrs.Curlett, 


4* 

Deed mhe hrv got it six years if she her got it a day * - W&s f B that 
the one yer got when Katty was married? 
thee 

Howl tkaa® nise vumbcbS Do y© think ye cud put a stitch in it for 
me Margit? 


Margit. 


Let's see it an' I'll thry anyway. 


Mrs.Curlett. 


Thank yer chree. 


Mrs .Kelly. 


Here's Nancy %lekrsne cornin' on the street, whass she after toaay 
at all? 


Mar s iit. 


Aw it's easy known. Juan Cornish is down the harbour today - she'll 

he on the look out for him, hut she'll get lave. 


. Mrs.Curlett. 


An dare a© I hear they're terrible "Cum-cushag" an* goin* to he 
married very shortly* 


Mrs.Cojeen. 


Lies! I'll aavar believe it till I see them at the altar! in' was'n 

he up at our place las' night? 


Mrs.Curlett* 


’Shat! after Margit? 


Mrs.Cojeen. 


Foil he was'n after me at all! 


Mrs. Kelly. 

>» 


Deed I wudden think worth hoven the lek of yasdher hough asself - He 
dunt know his own min* - il© hev got & rag on ©very hush. (Nancy knocks 
at tha door ~ antex*s and shakes h&ftda with everybody)# 


Mrs. Kelly. 


How's thee mother Nancy, lev she got done with that ugly cough yetf 


Nancy . 


No not very el aver at all. We hed the doctor las* week, an' he sod 
she had "Brownkatis**. 


= All together. 


"Brown Katie"? 


Mrs. Co j sen. 


Laws bless ael Thass a dirty tnlng to hew. 


Mrs.Curlett. 


■ An' where hev she gorrit? 


NanoY 


On her chiea* 


Mrs .Kelly. 


Aw, the sovl, she cudain hev it in a wass place. 


Marglt. 

. ,St'i _ ^ 


It's a wonuher yer wud lave k«x yer mother to costs trpesin' down here 
when she's so bed. 


Haney. 


Soo& it was herself that sent me. She was wantin' to know if yer 
could give her a sittin of eggs to put under the big black hen - 
she's gone cluck:/.! 


@ • iV0 X Xy # 


She's arley! - Aw I think I can give her the eggs right enough. I'll 
do me bes'" anyway. But I cant give yer them today at all. 


Haney. 


Aw no matter. I'll cum down again the fuss of the week. 



Mrs. Curlett _ 
Mrs. Kelly. 


5 . 

Ths walk wunt do yer any harm - yer a bit "thriah" lookin. The 
weather’ll soon be get tin warmer now thaw and there’ll be a nice birrov 
spring in the ground shortly. 

There vu a nice mild spring las year. I'm afraid it wunt be so arly 
this year at all. 


Mrs. Curlett. 


I min' hearin' the cuckoo up at us las’ year as arly as the fuss of May. 


Mrs.Cojeen. 


Deed but he was cookin up at our place weeks before that. 


Mrs.Kelly. 


You’re arly up there thaw! It’s nice and sheltry in the bras' of the 
hill. I ’a feelin the cowl bad. Come in from the door Haney gel. 


Saucy 


What are yer doin’ largik? Sav/in? Yer bavin takin to wearin' 
bonnets yet hev yer? 


Margit. 


Aw, well, aim I'd look a e well in it as you do in that one. 


H&ncy. 


Yer needin’ be so snappy. I n&var meant nor thin. I wondher if 
Cosaaish's cart is down today? 


Margit. 


Mi vre it is an* miwe it is'n. Is it owl Mr.Comaish yer were wantin' 

to see? 


Haney. 

w 


Ho I was wantin' to give this handkerchief to Juan. He lef it on the 
parlour sofa on Sunday night. He's that absent minded. 


Hargit. 


I suppose his thoughts was somewhere else! 


Jrs.Cojeen. 


How Childher, none of thee grutchin 1 


Mrs.Kelly. 


Bare me how stright like thee M&rgit'e get tin* Mrs.Cojeen. 


Mrs. Co j sen. 


Mi we she's like me in looks, but I dunt know where she hew got that 
dirty tung from at all. 


A 

Mrs .Curlett. 


It's not hard to tell that. D&a the eowl wudden hev hurted a fly. 


Mrs.Kelly. 

« 


Hurry the kettle Margit. Cum gels an help ae to get the tay fixed. 

You'll be feelin* the want of a cup of tay. 


Mrs.Cojeen. 

Mrs.Curlett. 


fell I was aiddlin dry cummin in but I got a brave sup of buttermilk 
from Mistress Kelly, for we bed a stock fish dinner. Deed an' I bed & 

cup of tay before cummin down too to put a Hi me tc meself. 

He* iff 

A body needs it too. 



Mre. Kelly *( They sit round the beatable and have tea eta.) Sell I'm feelin* the 

oooth goin’ through me, and I didin get half sleep on Chris teas Eve 



- 


an* I havin' got over it yet. 


Mrs.Cojgen. 

** 


Deed it's few that got res' to sleep that night I'm thinkin*. The 
nifse them singers bed was scandalous. There's carvels and carvels. But 
the lek of yandher I navar heard. They tide all to themselves up at our 
place with their laffin and capers. 





6* 


Mrs. Curie it 


They should her sow® owl body with the® to keep the® in order. 


Mrs. Kelly* 


iii f&isin the English Pr&echer with th@ai* 


Mrs.Cojeen. 


An isiwe he wudden he bo hather till the^eelvee « 


Mrs.Curlett 
Mre.Cojeen. 
Mrs .Kelly. 


Seed it dunt see® so long since I was singin n&eeons in the kir® 
meself . 

Well I cud hear Margit Ann Cubbln single saceons las nigh* two fields 
off. 

An* there was sou® fella siegin high, sweeky tanner I thought really it 
was the cat that w*» shut in the back kitchen. An’ I believe m 
heart thass how I got the cowl - goin* down on the cowl flags to see. 


Mre.Curlett. 


Ihat sort of a falls is the new Doctor Nancy, There’s a terrible 
flash wife at hi®. 


Nancy. 


Aw he’s terrible nice, jus’ like one of ourselves cosin' in the 
hemse. He gives daa *<mq Bice ncented tobaxker yesterday- but m mm n 
able to chew it at all, it was all stringy stuff. 


Mrs.Co.1eea. 


give Mb tobaxkar did he? These a wondher too - for some of the 
docthors is win’ is no batter till pissen. Many is the time we hey 
laughed about the Us® that Daa ms tuk bad before now, an we sent ior 
owl D^.Goliistar - an’ he cub an* examined Daa an* see n» - ion rexs® 
cookin’ Car too such Mister Ccjeea, put the pipe away for a month or 
ao * he im, "An ye’ll be a different nan”. An* baa bus. out hain 
for he n&var nod a pip® in his south. 


Mrs. Kelly. 


Well, wall, what baughned they’ve got. It Dr. Col Lis ter that 

was attendin’ Chelae too when ha was bad,, an' he gave him some 
scanlons ugly medicine an* teal a* to give it Mb in a a recusiusnt 
position - but I hed’n such a thing in the house, sc I jus give 
to hi m ir a iwihler# I mm woimheriB at the time thaw if 
could hev lent me one Mrs.Cojewa. 


Mrs. Co j sen. 
Mre.Curlett. 
Mrs. Kelly. 


(Not willing to appear Ignorant) Deed but I believe ours war, broke 
many a long year ago* If it was now yer cue aiicrd to buy on*. 

It’s a bless* In’ when & body i® not short. I cant bring to min* this 
Billy Quilliam at all. It bus’ be a flock o’ year# since he went awa; 

Aw well, he midden be cummin much in you’re way ither. It’s close 
oa 50 years since he Xef’ the Island, I was a lump of a gel at the 

time. 


Mrs, Curl at t* 


An* what was he doin’ in Ostrlilier at all ? 


Mrs. Kelly. 


Farmin’ lek hie father before him. We warn bearin’ from him much 
The only time he was writin* was when he was gettin’ somebody else 

to do it for him. 



Mra.Coieen, 


7. 

He done well anyway, I suppose now there wud be about a hundred 
saved at Mm? 


1&* .Kelly. 


loll ad we there was - 


*Ir&. Co j a sn. 


or two hundred i&iwe - 


Mrs .Kelly, 


Well I wudden deny it! 


Mre.Curlett. 


Aw Mrs.Kayaad over in Arbory that was lef * wall off indeed! Md’n 
she get £j00 from an oul unci© up in the Forth that she hed nav&r 
clapt eyes on? 


Mrs, Co jeon. 


Three hundred? An* tiiaes a fortune! She* 11 b® hat the r off till 
any woman in the Parish I suppose. 


Mrs .Telly. 


Deed she is not for I got five hundred! 


Urs. Cojeon. 


Well done yoruelf! Chaise will be pl&leed Mayway I suppose, for 
is lek Ire* 11 be givln* up the fi&hin* now an* stay in at home 
takim* his aisa? 


Mrs .Kelly. 


An* Ho! lerriffi go while he can, I nav&r expected it anyway, St 
vm jus* forgot at me, though there*® a likeness of him in the 
house, an* its #tright enough lek Mm too. 


Margit, 


Aw we wud lek to see that Mrs .Kelly, filly or show it to ue? 


Fancy 


Was he good lookin*? 


Mrs .Kelly. 


It depends on what yer call good lookin*. If yar think Juan 
Comuish is good lookin* he w&s’n. 



(M&S.KU.Y goes out for Album) 

Mrs. Co jeon, (To MrssCurlott) An* to -think I Eight her had Billy Cuilliajs massif! He 





hed a terrible notion of me on© time. 


Mrs. Curl ©tt 


Saver! 


Mrs. Cojeon. 


An’ not a Mppeth else sent Mu away liber, but that I wudden hev 
Mm. An* he nav&r married ither. It went midalln* deep now, I alnht 
hev don© batther if I hed tuk him, & body mvar knows what t© do 
for the baa*. 


Mrs.Curlett. 


Used yar hod & good man in Baa, He hed a good word for every body. 




(MBS. KELLY returns with the old fashioned photo album and puts 
it on the table and all gather round) 



They all make remarks shout various photograph# - on© fellow sight be favourin’ the 
3m licks and another the Tom Mdsy Bob# - until they come to Billy Quillias and they 
sill agree he ha# a "nice open face" etc* 






- Hrs.Coiesa. 




, - irs.Cfcrlfett. 



fancy. 



ifergit 






Mrs, -Kelly . 



8 , 

I*® not able to *«e very wall without a© glm&m, - But my gr&eiouc 
look at the clock, an 9 us wantin' to gat horn before dark, Come on Urn; 
Sargit. 

An* shat burxy in there on yer? The night is only young yit. 

Doed an I aus* ha aaki» a move too. Ar® yer gain up Jay say IsuMyt 
we 15©®* go together. 

Well I m thiakin* of goin’ down to the harbour to 8®# if i can eee 
BeteyC >.nn«li or - — — 

Juan Coaaieh? I wudden waee me time if I was you. Cm on aether. 

(Mra.Cojeen A Sargit shake hands and go out) 

Com® again soon Mre.Cojeen - An* are you off too aisthress Curlett? 
fell, nin* the step® now, its sakih a body stupid gsinr goin out 
cf the light into the dark street. Bunt forget your umbrella! 01* 
vie. Ole Vie honey! 

fell they’re go m -an* I went and blathered about Billy’ e Money 
©fiber all! I was ttast wile when' it Mi cut at me that I cud her 
bit m tuug. foil its no use ex-yin* over spilt milk - an* its 
nor thin ’ to be ashamed of anyway - But X cudden her toul it to two 
w&8£ ones than Cojsen’© wife and JClrrie Curie tt, ior it It bs All 
over the Parleh in the ©ersin*. X might as well h«rr put it in the 
"Guardian". Aw well! I’d b&tther go me w&ys out and feed the 
craytherf. fhi® cooth is Pitiful. It’s goin to mo very bonee. 



cuhaii* 
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